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oxhide ropes. Struck full by the wind, the sail swelled out, and
a dark wave hissed loudly round her stem as the vessel gathered
way and sped through the choppy seas, forging ahead on her
course.

When all was made snug in the swift black ship, they got out
mixing-bowls, filled them to the brim with wine and poured
libations to the immortal gods that have been since time began,
and above all to the Daughter of Zeus, the Lady of the gleaming
eyes. And all night long and into the dawn the ship ploughed
her way through the sea.